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CHAPTER III.

At the Riding School.
His roynl highness the Crown Prince

Fpnllnnncl William Otto wns In dis-
grace.

Ho hurt risen nt six. hnfhed. dressed,
nnrt gone to mnss. In drsgrnce. Ho
hnrt breakfasted nt seven-thirt- y on
trait, rercnl, nnrt one egg. In dlsgrncc.
Hp hnrt gone to his study nt elghl
o'clock for lpssons. In dlsgrnce. A

long Ilnp of tutors cnmp nnrt wont nil
morning, nnrt ho worked diligently, but
hp wns still In disgrace. All mont-In-

long nnrt In thp Intrrvnls between
tutors hp hnrt tried to cntch Miss
Brnlthwnlte's pye.

Except for the most orrtlnnry civil-
ities, shp hnrt refused to look In his
direction.

The French tutor wns stnndlng nenr
a photograph of Hedwlg, and pretend-
ing not to look nt It. Frlnce Fprrtlnnnrt
Wllllnm Otto hnrt n suspicion that the
tutor wns In lovp with Hedwlg.

Prlncp Ferdinand Wllllnm Otto dirt
not llkp the Frpnch tutor.

Hp nlso found the sun unsettling.
Bpsldps, hp hntpd verbs. Nouns were
different. One could do something
with nouns, although pven thpy hnd
a way of having genders, ktto his
head popppd a rpcollpctlon of a de-

lightful pastime of the day before
nothing more nor less than flipping
paper wads at the guard on the scenic
railway as the car went past him.

Prince Ferdinand William Otto tore
off the corner of a piece of paper.
chewed It deliberately, rounded and
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aimed It at M. Fuaui. It struck him

the eye.
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Instantly things happened. M.
Punux yelled, and clapped a hand to
his eye. Miss Bralthwaite rose. His
royal highness wrote a rather shaky
French verb, with the wrong termina-
tion. And on to this scene came
NIkky for the riding lesson.

Nlkky surveyed the scene. He had,
of course, bowed inside the door, and
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an Informal person, and was quite apt

to bow deeply before his future sover-
eign, and then poke him in the chest.

"Well!" said Nlkky.
"Good morning." said Prince Ferdl-nnn- d

Wllllnm Otto, In a small and
nervous voice.

"Nothing wrong. Is there?" de-

manded Nlkky. ' .
L M. Punux got out his handkerchief

' aV)d snld nothing violently.
"Otto!" snld Miss Brnlthwnlte.

"What did you do?"
"Nothing." He looked about. He

was quite convinced thnt M. Punux
wns what Bobby would huve termed
a poor sport, and hnrt not played the
game fnlrly. The guard at the rail-
way, he felt, would not hnve yellpd
and wppt. "Oh, well, I thrpw a plpce
of paper. That's all. I didn't think
It would hurt."

Miss Bralthwaite rose and glanced
at the carpet. But Nlkky was quick.
Quick and understanding. He put his
shiny foot over the paper wad.

"Paper!" said Miss Bralthwaite.
"Why did you throw paper? And at
M. Puaux?" .

"I Just felt like throwing some-
thing," explained his royal highness.
"I gness It's the sun, or something."

Nlkky dropped his glove, and mlrac--(
tilously, when hp had picked It up the
little wad wns gone.

"For throwing paper, five marks,"
said Miss Bralthwaite, and put It
down In the book she carried In her
pocket. It was rather an awful book.
On Saturdays the king looked It over,
and demanded explnnatlons : "for
untidy nulls, live marks ! A gentle-
man never has untidy nails, Otto. For
objecting to winter flnnnpls, two
marks. Humph ! For pocketing sugar
from the ten tray, ten marks ! Humph !

For Inck of attention during religious
instruction, five murks. Ten on for
the sugnr, and only five for Inattention
to religious Instruction! What have
you to sny, sir?"

Prince Ferdinand William Otto
looked at Nlkky and Nlkky looked
back. Then Ferdinand William Otto's
left eyelid drooped. Nlkky was
astounded. How was he to know the
treasury of strange things that the
crown prince had tupped the previous
afternoon? But, after a glance around
the room, Nlkky's eyelid drooped ulso.
He slid the paper wad Into his pocket.

"I am afraid his royal highness has
hurt your eye, M. Puaux," said Miss
Bralthwaite.

"Not at all," said the unhappy young
man, testing the eye to discover if he
could see through It. "I urn sure his
royal highness meant no hum," M.
Punux went out, with his handker-
chief to Ills eye.

While Oskar, his valet, put the
crown prince Into riding clothes, Nlkky

--yJiurt Miss Bralthwaite had a talk. It
began by Nlkky's stilting that she was
likely to see him a great deal now,
and he hoped she would not find him
In the way. He had been made p

to the crown prince, vice
Count Lussin, who had resigned on
account of Illness, having, hcci i roused

at dny-brea- out of a healthy sleep
to do It.

Not thnt Nlkky snld Just that. What
he really observed wns: "The king
sent for hip Inst night. Miss Hrnlth-wnltp- .

nnrt nnrt nskprt me to hang
I round."

Thus Nlkky, of his snored trust!
Nonp thp less sacred to him, either,
thnt he spoke lightly. He glanced up
nt thp orosspd swords, and his eyes
were hard.

And Miss Brnlthwnlte knew. She
reached over and put a hand on his
arm. "You and I," she said. "Out
of all the people In this palace, only
yon and I! The archduchess hates
him. I see It in her eyes. She can
never forgive him for kppplng thp
thronp from Hpdwlg. The very

As He Passed Men Lifted Their Hats
and Women Bowed.

guards down below, the sentries at
our doors, how do we know they are
loyal?"

"The people love him," said Nlkky
doggedly.

"The people I Sheep. I do not trust
the people. I do not trust any one.
I watch, tut what can I do? The very
food we eat "

"He Is coming," said Nlkky softly.
And fell to whistling under his
breath.

Together Nlkky and Prince Ferdi-
nand William Otto went out and down

the great marble staircase. Sentries
.saluted. Two flunkies in scnrlet nnd
gold threw open the doors. A stray
'dog that had wandered Into the court
yard watched them grnvoly.

"I wish," said Prince Ferdinand
William Otto, "that I might have a
dog. Yesterday I met a boy who has
'a dog. It sleeps on his bed nt night."

Nikky looked back. Although it had
been the boast of the royal family for
a century that it could go about un-

attended, that its only danger was
from the overzeal of the people in
showing their loyalty, not since the
death of Prince Hubert had this been
true In fnct. No guards or soldiers
accompanied them, but the secret po-

lice were always near at hand. So
Nlkky looked, made sure that a man
In civilian clothing was close at their
heels, and led the way across the
square to the riding school.

A small crowd lined up nnd wntched
the passing of the little prince. As
he passed, men lifted their hats and
women bowed.

4T have a great many friends," he
said with a sigh of content, as they
iieared the riding school. "I suppose
I don't really need a dog."

"Look here," said Nlkky, after a
pause. "Look here, highness, you
didn't t.eat your friends very well
yesterday."

"I know,- - said Prince Ferdinand
William Otto meekly. But Prince
Ferdinand William Otto had thought
out a defense. "I got back ull right
didn't I?" He considered. "It was
worth It. A policeman shook me !"

"Which rlollceiuan?" demanded Nlk-

ky In a terrible tone, nnd in his fury
quite forgot the ragging he had pre-
pared for Otto.

"I think I'll not tell you, If you don't
mind."

Fortune smiled on Nlkky that day.
Had, Indeed, been smiling daily for
some three weeks. Singularly enough,
the Princess lledwlg, who had been
pluced on a pony at the early age of
two, and who had been wont to boast
that she could ride uny horse In her
grandfather's stables, was taking rld-lo- g

lessons. From twelve to one
which was, also singularly, the time
Prince Ferdinand William Otto and
Nlkky rode in the ring the Princess
lledwlg rode also. Bode divinely.
Rode suuclly. Rode, when Nlkky was
ahead, tenderly.

To tell the truth, Prince Ferdinand
William Otto rather hoped, this morn-

ing, that lledwlg would not be there.
There was a difference In Nlkky when
lledwlg was around. When she was
not there he would do nil sorts of
things, like Jumping on his horse while
It was going, nnd rldlug backward In

the saddle, and so on. He had once
veil rld Jumping on his horse as It

galloped past him, and missed, und
bud awfully ashamed about It.
But when Hedwlg was there, there
was no skylarking. They rode around,
and Hie riding master put up Jumps
ftOjl Ull'i UMjJt Mew AnL fluajly.

wig would get tired, nnd nsk Nlkky
please to bp nmuslng while she rested.
And he would not be amusing at nil.
The crown prince felt thnt she never
really snw Nlkky at his best.

The riding school hnd been built for
officers of the army, hut wns now usod
by the court only. Here thp king had
riddpn as a lad with young Mettllch,
his close friend oven then. Thp fnvor-It- e

mnre of his Inter yonrs, now old
nnd nlmost blind, still had n stall In
the adjneent royal stables. One of the
king's last excursions abroad had been
to visit her.

Ovorhend. up a gront runwny, were
the stntc ehnrtots. gll; conches o In-

conceivable weight, traveling cnrrlnges
of the post-chnls- periods, sleighs In
which four horses drove nbrenst. their
panels pnlnted by the grout nrtlsts of
thp tlmp; nnd onp plain little vehicle,
very shabby, In which the roynl chil-

dren of long ago had tied from a Kar-nln- n

Invnslon.
In one corner, blac k and gold nnd

forbidding, wns the Imposing hears,' In
j which the dend sovereigns of the eoun- -

ir.v were inKon 10 ineir long sioep in
the vaults under the cathedral. Good,
bad, and Indifferent, one nfter the
other, as their hour came, they hnd
taken their Inst Journey In the old
intafnlque nnd hud Joined their

Mnny they had been: men of
Iron, men of blood, men of flesh, men
of water And now they lay in stone
crypts, nnd of nil the line only two
remained.

One and nil. the royal vehicles were
shrouded In sheets, except on one day
of encb month when the sheets were
removed and the public ndmltted. Put
on that morning the great hearse wns
uncovered, nnd tw i men were working,
one nt the upholstery, which he wns
brushing. The other wns carefully oil-

ing the wood of the body. Save for
them, the wide nnd dusky loft was
empty.

The archduchess wns hnvlng ten.
Her boudoir was a crowded little
room. The archduchess liked It be-

cause It was warm. The palace rooms
were mostly Inrge and chilly. She had
n fire there on the warmest days In
spring, nnd liked to put the conls on,
herself. She hud them wrapped In
pieces of paper so she would not soil
her hands.

This afternoon she was not alone.
Lounging at a window was the lady
who wns waiting at the time, the
Countess Loschek. Just now she was
getting rather a wigging, but she wns
remnrknbly calm. ,

"The !nst three times," the arch-
duchess snld, stirring her ten, "you
hnve hnd a sore throut. In my opinion,
you smoke too mnny cigarettes."

The Countess Loschek wns thirty,
and very handsome, in an Insolent
way. She was supposed to be the best
dressed woman nt the court, nnd to
rule Annuncinta with an Iron bund,
nithough it was known that they
quarreled a great deal over small
things, especially over the coal fire.

j Some said that the real thing thnt
held them together wns resentment
that the little crown prince stood be-

tween the Princess Hedwig and the
throne. Annunciata was not young,

.' but she was younger than her dead
brother Hubert.

The countess ynwned.
"Where Is Hedwlg?" demanded the

archduchess.
"Her royal highness Is In the nurs-

ery, probably."
"Why probably?"
"She goes there a great deal."
The archduchess eyed her. "Well,

out with It," she said. "There is
something seething in that wicked
brain of yours."

The countess shrugged her shoulders.
Not thut she resented having a
wicked brnln. She rather fancied the
Idea. "She and young Lieutenant Lnr-Ise-h

have tea quite frequently with
his royal highness."

"Little fool!" said Annunciata. But
she frowned, and sat tapping her tea-
cup with her spoon. She wus Just a
trifle afraid of Hedwlg, and she wns
more anxious than she would huve
cared to acknowledge. "How fur do
you think the thing hns gone?"

"He Is quite mad ubout her."
"And Hedwlg but she Is silly

enough for anything. Do they meet
uny where else?"

"At the riding school, I believe. At
least, I"Here a maid entered and stood
waiting at the end of the screen.

"His excellency, General Mettllch,"
said the maid.

The archduchess nodded her august
head, and the maid retired. "Go
away, Olga," said the urehduchess.
"And you might," she suggested grim-
ly, "gujjgle your throut."

The chancellor had pussed a trou-
bled night. Being old, like the king,
he required little sleep. And for most
of the time between one o'clock .und
ids rising hour of live he had lain In
iris narrow camp bed and thought. He
hud not confided all his worries to the
king.

Evidences of renewed activity on the
part of the terrorists were many. In
the pust month two of his best secret
agents hud dlsuppeurvd. One hud been
found the day before, stubbed in the
back. The chancellor had seen the
body an unpleasant sight. Put It
wus not of the dead man that Cem rul
Mettllch thought. It wus of the other.
Tlie dead tell nothing. But the living,
under torture, tell muiiy thlugs. And
this man Haeckel, young us he wus,
knew much thut was vital.

At five General Mettllch had risen,
exercised before an open window with
un old pair of Iron dumb bells, hud fol-

lowed this with a cold buth uud hot
coffee, and hud gone to eurly muss ut
the Cathedral.

He entered the boudoir of the Arch
ductless Auuuncluta, and the countess

(went out another door, and closed it
behind her. Immediately opening It
about an Inch.

The chancellor strode around the
screen, scratching two tables with his
sword ns ho ndvnnced, and kissed Un-

hand of the Princess Annuncinta. They
wore old enemies nnd therefore al
ways very polite to each other. The

They Were Old Enemies

archduchess offered him n cup of ten,
which he took, although she alwnys
mde very bad tea. And for a few
moments they discussed things. Thus:
the king's condition; the replanting of
the place with trees; nnd the dale of
bringing out the Princess Hilda, who
wns still In the school room.

But the archduchess suddenly came
to business. She was an abrupt per-
son. "And now, general," she said,
"what Is Itr

"I am in trouble, highness," replied
the chancellor simply,

"We are most of us In thnt condition
nt all times. I suppose you mean this
absurd affair of yesterday. Why such
a turmoil about It? The boy ran
nwny. When he wns reudy he re-

turned. He Is here now, and safe."
"I am afraid be Is not as safe as

you think, mudnme."
"Why?"
He sat forward on the edge of Ids

chair, and told her of the students nt
the university, who were being tired
by some powerful voice ; of the

of the two spies; of the
evidence that the Committee of Ten
was meeting again, and the failure to

I dlSCOTef their meeting place; of
among the people, according

to the reports of his agents. And then
to the real purpose of his visit. Karl
of Karniu had, unotlielally, proposed
for the Princess lledwlg. He had
himself broached the matter to the
king, who had at least taken It under
advisement. The urchdudicss list-
ened, rather pale.

"Madame, after centuries of Inde-
pendence we now face n crisis which
we cannot meet alone. Believe me, I
know of what I speak. I'nited, we
could stand against the world. But a
divided kingdom, a disloyal and dis-

contented people, spells the end."
And ut lut he convinced her. But,

becuuse she was built of a contrary
mold, she voiced un objection, not to
the scheme, but to Karl himself. "I
dislike him. He is arrogunt and
stupid."

"But powerful, mndume. And
what else Is there to do?"

There was nothing else, und she
knew It. But she refused to broach
the mutter to Hedwlg.

And It ended with the chancellor,
looking most ferocious but Inwardly
uneasy, undertaking to put, us one may
say, a flea into the Princess Ucdwig's
small enr.

As he strode out, the door Into the
next room closed quietly.

(Continued next week).

MEANING OfTaCODITE TOAST

Glasses Raised to "the Little Gentle-
man in Velvet" Had a Peculiar

Significance Centuries Ago.

"To the little gentleman In velvet"
wns a fuvorlte Jucoliite toast in the
reign of Queen Anne. Hy "the little
gentleman In velvet" the Jacobites
mennt the mole thut ruised the hum-

mock ngulnst which the horse of King
Wllllnm III (Wllllnm of Oram)
stumhled while riding In Hampton
court. The king was thrown heavily
to the ground, hreuklng his collurhone.
A severe Illness ensued under which
the king's feeble constitution gnve
wny, und he died curly In the year
1702. He left no children and the
crown pussed to Anne, a sister of Wil-

liam's deceused wife, Queen Mury, und
a duughtcr of the deposed king, James
II. It was the plan of the Jncohites
to hring hack to the throne Jumes the
Pretender, a son, It was claimed, of
Jumes II by his second wife, Mary of
Modena. The execution of their plans
wus not attempted until the house of
Hunover cume to the throne. The at-

tempt of the Pretender Jumes In 1715
was a miserable failure, hut the at-

tempt of his son, Prince Charlie, In
174.1, wus a more formidable affair. He
collected a considerable force In Scot-
land, Invaded England nnd reached
Derby before compelled to retreat. He
was Anally defeated ut Culloden.
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